ch. v	THE CASTLE	147
it that, for him, all the world was gathered in to EnkendaaL
"A peasant/'Dirk had written, "seems stupid to townsmen
because, when making a decision, he so often refuses to
be guided even by reasonable argument addressed to that
decision. But he is not stupid; he is wise. He rejects the
particular argument because it bears too closely on the
subject to be decided. It is new, raw, human, fallible. He
prefers to submit each question, however small to the
sum of his experience and tradition—a method that
townsmen tind tedious, but one that may well be God's
method of judgement. At least, I hope so, for if we have to
justify ourselves by reason then we shall he lost, but if we
have the benefit of God's experience of mankind there is
a chance of salvation. If God is a judge, a statesman* a
schoolmaster, a priest or a cultivated woman, we shall all
be shut out, but if he is a peasant, he will know that we are
fools and give us shelter for the night." "And that little
clerk," the Baron exclaimed when Lewis had read the
passage to him, "that little black-hat from Leiden, who
didn't know a cat from a cow, said that Dirk was mad!"
As the days passed, van Leyden became more and more
persuaded that Dirk's papers would prove to be an asset
to his family and an asset of a kind to which he attached
exceptional value. "You mustn't think,*' he said to Lewis,
"that I despise men of letters. I had a taste for history
myself when I was a boy. Might have gone further with it
if I hadn't had other things to do. But scholarship and
so on has never been much in our line. You know," he
added, "that it is not now the custom of the old land-
owning families of Holland to take much pan in politics?
Diplomacy—yes, sometimes. The Foreign Office—yes,
perhaps, now and then. But party politics—no. And the
bourgeoisie in the towns say we are effete. 'We produce the
statesmen/ they say. 'We produce the writers, the artists,
the scholars.' Of course it isn't true. Van der \Vijck and
Pijnacker Hordijk were men of family. So is John Loudon,
who's foreign minister to-day. But it has an appearance of
truth. . . . rd dearly love to see a collection of Dirk van
Leyden's work correct the balance. If it were good enough,

